48         HOW HEREWARD GATHERED AN ARMY.
bours. I am Leofric's son. Leofric put Harthacanute on the throne; and your father, who was a man, helped him. You know what has befallen England, since we Danes left the Danish stock at Godwin's bidding, and put our necks under the yoke of Wessex monks and monk-mongers. You may follow your father's track, or not, as you like. I shall follow my father's, and fight for Sweyn Ulffson, and no man else."
"And I," said Waltheof, "shall follow the anointed of the Lord."
"The anointed of Gospatric and two or three boys!" said Hereward. "Knights 1 Turn your horses' heads. Eight about face all! "We are going back to the Bruneswold, to live and die free Danes."
And to "Waltheof s astonishment, who had never before seen discipline, the knights wheeled round; the men-at-arms followed them; and Waltheof and the Atheling were left to themselves on Lincoln Heath.